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also sent two story-tellers to discourse upon a religious theme,
and announced that they would come in person to visit Hsi-
mSn Ch'ing. Hsi-niSn wished to send some silk to the eunuchs
and looked about for Shu T'ung who kept the keys. He could
not find the boy. Clerk Fu told him: "This morning he asked
me for twenty taels and said you had given him orders to buy
some silk. He may have gone outside the city for it."

"I never gave him any such orders," Hsi-men Ch'ing said.
"How dared he ask you for the money?" He sent people to
look for the boy in all the silk-shops, but in vain.

"I always believed there was something crooked about that
slave," the Moon Lady said to Hsi-men. "He has got into a
scrape of some sort, stolen the money and made off. Go and
look round your study. Then we shall know if he has taken
anything else."

Hsi-men Ch'ing went to the study. The key was hanging
on the wall. Handkerchiefs, presents, and pins had disap-
peared from the great cupboard. He was very angry and gave
orders to the police to arrest the boy wherever they found him.
But they never found him.

About noon. Eunuch Hsiieh came in his sedan-chair. Hsi-
men Ch'ing had invited Uncle Wu, Ying Po-chueh and
Master Wen to meet him. The eunuch came to the coffin and
made reverence. "I deeply sympathise with you," he said to
Hsi-men Ch'ing. "What was the cause of your lady's death?"

"She suffered, unfortunately, from an issue of blood/'
Hsi-mSn Ch'ing said. "It is good of you to come."

"I had nothing worthy to offer," Hstieh said, "and such
things as I have sent are merely to indicate something of what
is in my mind." He looked at the portrait that hung before
the coffin. "How beautiful she was. And how sad that, when
she was still so young and seemed to have such a happy life
before her, she should have died."

"Such are the changes and chances of life," said Master
Wen, who was standing beside them. "Such is the inevitability
of fate. Some are poor, others rich. Some live long; others
only for a short while. Yet all are governed by their destiny.
Even the sages must submit to fate."

Eunuch Hsiieh turned and looked at the speaker. He
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